__ APatternoftrue Love, to you] will recite, 
BZetween a fair y ung Lady, and acourteous Knight, 


The T i.neis, Panty come tbes 10 me. 


Tar oe tegard my grief Agile J live, J muff Love Content Lady Che ſaid) 


do not my ſaif diſdain, ſo fancy urgeth me, | be's but a Coward knight 
Opield me ſome releif Pp mind cannot remove, Whom ought (hall make afraid 
that am with (ozrow lain : ſuoh is mp conffancy : to win a Ladp bzight: 
Theſe long ſeven years 4 moze, Pp mind is nobly bent Thus then they Went awar, 
have J ſtill loved the; though J of low degree but by the Maſter Con 
Do thou my jops reſtoze Swe&t Lady give conſent Coming thꝛongh p window wide 
fair Lady pitty me, to love and pitty me. was this fair Ladp tak. 
P itty my gri tous pain, The Ladyhearing now O gentle Cok(quoth ghe) 
long ſuffered fo2 thy ſake, the moan that he did make, do not my died bewup 
Do not mp (ait dikdain Did of his ſuit allow Some favour to me shiw 
that no time reſt can take: and thus to him ſhe ſpake : and let me paſs atray : 
Theſe ſeven long pears & moze, Dir Knight mourn thou no m92e Love that doth tonguer Rings 
have J fill loved thee : mp Faith 3 plight to thee, fo:c'd me to do this iced, 
Do thou my jops reffo2e May this thy joys reſtoꝛe, Wh others ſits andſings 
fair Lady pitty me. thou haſt thy wiſh of me. make not my heart to bleed. 
How Could J pitty thee ? But firff ſweet Love(quotbMhe) Not ſo (then ſaid the Co) 
this Lady then replp'd, what ſhift then wilt thou make fair Ladp pardon m, 
Thou art no match foz me, With ſpeed to Parry me, Who can this treſpaſsbꝛok 
thy ſuit muſt be denz'd: and thy deliaht to take: committed thus by thee ? 
Y am of Noble blod, Jt were a bargain bad Pp Lo2d your Fatherft all 
thou but af mean degree, to get a wanton wife, the matter underſteid, 
It ſtands not foꝛ mp good And loſe with loꝛrow ercat Fo? falſe J will not br, 
fondly to match with thee. thy wet deſred like. neither koz Wouſe nez Land. 
This anſwer had he moſt, Ik that my Father knew Then from the Laziesface, 
which cut his heart ſo deep, the love J bear to thx, fell own the tears mam, 
Thet on hes bed full cf, Tle both the eme ſhould rue, She Wa in woful caſe, 
wo lehe lie down and werp: therekoze be rul'd beme: and deus she made her moan: 
NTith tears ge did lament Th ump Fatherisen bed, Alas my own dear Kote, 
bh'afraward deſfinp and ail is Wünting men., [1 znow'ſt thou np ariek, 


With ſinks; pet mant bs (ap Wh: 33h the windo 1 MLA Graf [32rows mit re p;ave, 
kal Lady pitty me. [5 {hat you met me then, hof e pe ilding no tell. 
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| | Vis body che did waſh | 
lock'd up his daug fe with tears that ihe did ſhod. 
And ſent kozth Armed m An hundzed times We kill 
to take this woꝛthy Knight. his zodp being dend, 
Who then was judg's to ve 
quite banith'd from the Land, Alas my Love (de f*i+) 
Never his Love to ſec, de ar haſt thou pad fo: ute, 
ſo trict was the command. Would God ein eg vens bie, 
my ſoul mere noc with the. 
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And at the Sellions next But whIE that z wo live, 
after the Anight was cone Arow here do matic, 


To his dauzhter full of we Seven prars to live un ace 
thep byounht a hinged men: foz iy tiuc Lovers take, 

Thoſe head was litten off, 

the Baidens truth to 9z2ove, Mer Father hearing this, 

(quoth her father) ganton dame was ar eved inwardlir, 
now tage ihæ here ho ont. We arbon © her amiſe, 

an pꝛais'd her coatanc 
Mer tears fell da namaſg. And to his cguet 233 


When this fight ehe did fee, ger Fer diitzer we 
nd ſoꝛ Ip did com un Sod ta % te Frogs 
91 Fathers ctuctep; Wye re « i — 
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